
From out op the dim dead 

ANTIQUITY THAT WAS ONCE 
EGYPT*? GLORY AND 19 NOW 
ITS DUSTY PAST, STRIDES 'THE 
DREAD, SPEC TOR OP MURDER, 
CREATING- HYSTERICAL. TERROR 
IN A GHASTLY EFFORT TO RE- 
STORE THE MIGHT OF THE 
PHARAOHS; IT IS THEN THAT 
nimslE GREEN HORNET, 

HEAPS RECKLESSLY TO PKE- 

' THE MUMMY MURDERS!" jj 





SAY...WOT'S DlS 
ROOM? AN 1 
war's dat—, 
COFFIN * 
ME... I DONY 
LIKE DIS.' 

TOO SPOOK/.. y 



AW, SUAODDP! 
'COURSE lYs A 
• A I COFFIN/ AN 
7 EGYPTIAN KING, 

’ f A BIGSHOT SEE, IS 
/BURIED \N DERg' 
) BUT DON 1 WORRY... 
' HES BEEN DEAD 

t'ree t'ousand 
sears/ c'mon, lets 
CRAB WOT EVER 
WE KIN CARRY/ 



Night -and three fugitive 
FIGURES BySILV WORK-- 



r WE GO 
SttOPPIN 1 , gvp! 
SHOPPIN' PER 
JOOWELS/ 
H5 JERNT’s 
CRAWLIN’ 
WIT' DA 
V STUFF/ 



HEY, X DON’ LIKE \ 
DIS PLACE, GILES ME 
DA CREEPS' UH-UH- / 
WHADDAWE DO / 
NOW. SLATS? y\ 



haw/ WE GOT U5 
A FREE PASS 
WIP ns HANDS 
OL 1 JIMMY HERE.' 



gawsh/ LAST \ 
TIME X WUZ 
IN A MOOSEOOM, 
ME OL' MAN 
TOOK" WE, ^ 
BUT WE ■ 
HADDA PAY M 
TAGET yg 



rcur DA Gl'M- 
"BEATING, VOJSE 

two! we , 

AIN'T BREAWN 
IN ONLY TA 
k rubberneck! 



C-COURSE NOT.' 
IF X D-PfD... 
MEBBE IT WUZ 
A MOUSE?— 



© -SLATS! 
PIDJA HEAR 
ANYTHIN 1 ...? 
(GULP) 
H-HUH? . 



Y-YEOWW! 



death! 



r WHO HOD 
A NOISE...? 

V-VEOWW/ 



SLATS, r 
TELL YUH 
DAT I-YA- 
YAAAAA/ 



COWIN' AFTER 
ME! Y-YEOWW, 
S-STAY AWAY/ 



MY ARM'S I 
SHARIN'- ■ 
I CAN'T ^ 
AIM ^ 
STRAIGHT. 1 
S-SLATS-S© 
SOMET'lN'/ i 



W- WE AIN'T / ; :/ 

d-dcin' — 

NUTT1N'... 

(GULP...) S-51AT5! 

DON' / PLUG 'IN- 
COME.- y USE YOUR 
. r -'t G-GUN-VwJ 
v-tv V2? *‘ 



death/ 

TO THE 
DEFILERS 
\ OF MY 
\ tomb! 



PdEATH/ 

DEATH... 

TO THE 
GRAVE- , 
ROBBERS.' 



■ 

i 




ANYTHING - 
(GULP) 
YOU 
5 -SAY.' 




Next 

MORNING, 
IMTO THE 
HUMMING/ 
BUSTLING 
EDITORIAL- 
OFFICES 
OP A 
GREAT 
METROPOLITAN 
NEWSPAPER- 



IIAE 

DAILY 

SIM®. 

i & 




LOWERY CALL THE 
PRESS-ROOM.' HAN'S 
THEM YANK. 
THAT COLUMN 
TWO, PAGE 
ONE STUFF... 
THEM 
STAND BV 



SOMEWHAT 

LATER... 

WITHIN 

THE 

IMPOSING 

SPRAWLING, 

STONE 

BUILDING 

HOUSING 

THE 

CITY 

ART 

TREASURES' 




In THE MUTED OFFICE CP THE MUSEUMS CHANCELLOR. 




CHANCELLOR, I DON’T 
LIKE YOUR EVADING AW 
CUESTIONS.' I DEMAND TO 
KNOiV EXACTLY WHAT 
WA5 STOLEN FROM THE 
EGYPTIAN ROOM LAST 
AND WHAT 



harrumph/ MY 

DEAR MR. REID, 
WHAT...ER .. MAKES YOU 
WA5 



OVER-ACTIVE 
MY AUNT 
MATHILDA/ 
YOU'RE NOT 
TELLING THE 
TRUTH, CHANCELLOR. 

YOU'VE FOR- 
GOTTEN THAT I’M 
ON THE MUSEUMS 
BOARD OF 
TRUSTEE'S A 

i’ll bring cw 

ISANSX. 



SVH-WHY... 

harrumph/ 
OH. MR. REID. . 
THERE THERE, 
NOW. .NO 
REASON TO 
EXCITE YOUR- 
SELF/ VERY 
WELL, I'LL. 
TELL YOU. 1 I’LL 
DO BETTER... 
I’LL SHOW 
YOU WHAT . 
WAS STOLEN / 







THEY SURE DID! THE PUBLJCIT: 
A GOOD JOB ) YOU KNOW. 
OF IT /-DIDN’T BUT I SHAH 
THEY? HMM... I MR. REID, I 
HAVE YOU J SHALL ...ISN’T 
REPORTED \ DREADFUL, AL. 
THIS TO THE \ THE GLORIOUS 
POLICE, I ART TREASURE 
CHANCELLOR?/ OF BEAUTIFUL 
Wrfv r-v -d EGYPT GONE- 
S -STOLEN/ 






UNDOUBTEDLY/ 



\ OUT OF BEACH... AH. THE 
= \ GLORY THAT WAS ANCIENT 
< | EGYPT.' LAND OF THE 
0 / FHAROAHS—OF LONG- 
) FORGOTTEN SECRETS... THIS 
y SARCOPHAGUS... THREE 
THOUSAND YEARS OLD/ NO.' CALL 
IT THREE THOUSAND YEAR5 
YOUNG MARVELOUS- .WONDER- 



WOULD VCU LIRE TO SEE 
THE MUMMY INSIDE? , 



Later, 

THAT 

: NIGHT 
A UTHE 
GRESN- 
CLCAKHP 
F'GUKS, 
SWiFTLV- 
OUT OF 
THE . 

SHADOWS' 



BUT X HAVE 
I OTHER. PLANE.' 
GOODBYE, CHANCEL- 
LOR/ REMEMBER. 
TO NOTIFY THE 
FOLIOS OF THE 
ROBBERY/ ITS 
COMMON GOSSIP 
HERE AT THE 
i MUSEUM, 

|. YOU SEE' 1 



THIS SARCOPHAGUS.. .IT5 
WELL-PRESERVED, MR. 
REID... AH --YES, AN 
EGYPTIAN SECRET/ SO 
WELL-PRESERVED, IT’S 
ALMOST LIFELIKE.' NO? 
YOU WOULDN'T? TOO 
BAD/ YOU HAVE NO IDEA 
OF WHAT YOU'RE J 
MISSING) SIR— 



WITH 

SOUND- 

LESS 

gte.ACth: 



Meanwhile — inside 



©RgfN H0RN1T- NIMBLE 
NEMESIS OF EVII 



PERSONALLY' 
X THINK 
SOMETHING'S 
PHONY ABOUT 
THIS CASE 
WHO'D WANT 
TO SWIPE ALL 
THAT OLD 
JUNK? ^ 



WHO. 1 ILL 
TELL YUH.' 
WHO/- ONE 
MAN- ..THAT 
DIRTY SPAL- 
PEEN GREEN 
HORNET. HE'S 
THE ONE WHO 
DONE IT/ 



INSPECTOR \ 
CASSIDY \ 
DETAILED US\ 
HERE TO 
GUARD THE 
PLACE, AFTER 
THIS HERE 
CHANCELLOR 
REPORTED j 
ALL THAT y 
STUFF 

SWIPED/ f\ 



YEAH?... HUH? WELL 
NOW. I'M AFTER 
THANKIN' YUH 
FER LETTlN' 

ME HANG AROUND 
IN HERE- -I MIGHT 
CRACK OFEN THIS 
CASE WIDER 
THAN GRAND 
CANYON, T’BE 

Sure. 1 have a 

CIGAR. v 

don't 

' / MIND IF 
M. I DO, 

jggV-Jv.WlKE/ 



A CORRECT, KATO: 
IF MY HUNCH WORKS 
/ OUT WHOEVER CUT 
/ HIMSELF A PIECE OF 
THIS EGYPTIAN CAKE'LL 
RETURN FOR A 
SECOND AND 
LARGER, HELPING. 



r REMAIN 
HERE. 
MIST' , 
BL1TT/ y 



MoMekts 



5MELUNG OF THE AGES.. . 
MUSTY VET MUSCDLARLY 
MIGHTY ARMS RAISE AND 
DESCEND WITH HORRIFIC 
FORCE/ 



Abruptly. . 



V-'/EOW.. 

WWGGHH. 



HEY.' 

W-WHAT 

IN... 

&R BS#/ 



I THOUGHT I 
HEARD A SOUND 1 
IN THERE..X WONDER - 
NOPE -GUESS 
I /MUST’VE BEEN y jM 
MISTAKEN.' /S 

what th- ya 

THAT. 

HAT' j 






CA8&PUU SEARCH OF WS 
GROUNDS REVEAL'S NAUGHT,. ,50 
BACK TO BLACK BSAUfV' 
WEARILY, DEJECTEDLY.. 



MI*fS AttFOM’S DERBY.' BUT 
TkEgfi'© WO SIGN OP HIM* PRO- 
SASLV CAME HERE ON HIS OWN. 
TO CRACK THIS CASE.' HMM.... 
WOT A SISN, NOT A CLUE AS TO 
WHAT HAPPENED.' TlL J 
■ TRY OUTSIDE... /.~'V 



NOTHING. 1 DISAPPEARED 
WITHOUT A TRACS/ GOOD 
■ LORD, THIS IS SERIOUS/ 
POOR AK POE D.../ HOPE . 
' NOTHING HAS HAPPENED 
L. YET/ 



r WH-WHAT IN-? 
WELL, PUT IT DOWN.' 
OPEN IT/ CAN'T BE 
SCARED , , 

L forever! ■ 



Hoiks after.. .as a 

NEW' PAV DAWNS ...IN 
A SMOKY, GRIMY 
BUILDING WHOSE 
MARBLE CORRIDORS 
ARE WELL-WORN BY 
COUNTLESS CRIMINAL, 
FEET... f 



... THAN THAT, 
■H REID.' TWO OF 
\MY BEST MEN 
... ) DISAPPEARED 
/WHILE OH GUARD 
' DUTY/ AND AS 
FOR CLUES... 
NOTHING/ MIKE 
WAS WITH 'EM I 
UNDERSTAND/ 



THIS HAS BECOME 
SERIOUS, INSPECTOR. 
,SMKE AYFCRD WAS 
KIDNAPPED LAST ^ 
NIGHT AT THE \ 

museum/ NOT A J 



A MOMENT AFTER... THE LID 
OPENED ...STASK, GRISLY 



. O-HHH... \ CLANCY? ONE OF 
INSPECTOR . . . ) MY BEST MEN... 
IT'S C-CLANCY.S RgiD, JUST LOOK 
JIM CLANCY, M-MY\ AT WHAT THEY 
OLD BUDDY/ ) DID TO HIM.' IF 
W-WE JOINED ITS THE LAST 

THE FORCE ) THING X DO... 
TOGETHER... J I'LL TRACK DOWN 



V-VEOWW/I GREAT SCOTT.' THAT 
I |Tfe A POLICE BADGE... 

U (AIIUAAV// lT BB 0N& 

JA-MUMMYy' 0 p YOUR MEN, CAS- 

^/ SID V/ THAT NOTE... 
) /- j WHAT DOES IT SAY?... 

WHO COULD HAVE 
SENT IT?? 



r THE 
PHARAOH, 
EH? HMM. 
THE 

PHARAOH.' 



/ R&D-lF 
T-THAT IS ONE 
OF... 

MY boys; I'LL.. 

QUICK, WILSON, 
Y UNCOVER 

IT/ A 






TA KNOW CVS. 1 
I'LL BRINS ’IM 
HOME A COP V/ 
YESSIREE....^ 



if YEAH, SLATS- -- 
'VSOTTA SPEAK 
BETTER TA PA 
k PHARAOH/ 



PHARAOH. ..WOT RE WE 
OONNA DO WIT 1 DAT 
ODDER COP? An' DA Re - 
PORTER WE SOT COOPED 
UP DOWN IN THE CELLAR? 

BUMP ' 

'EM? J THEY SHALL BE 
SACRIFICED TO 
1 THE GREAT GOD, RA 
I WHEN THE MOON HAS 
1 REACHED ITS ASCEN- 
DANCY.' MEANWHILE... 
X HAVE OTHER. 
PLANS.’ listen! 



"That same night... calculating crimi- 
nal EYES FOCUS .AND WITH DIFFICULTY 
READ... 



: Immediately after- in a 
Bizarre setting - - 



i t ought 
you'd wanna 
READ DAT... 
1NNERE5TIN) 



SUITE! IT causes 

MY MIND TO WORK 
ALONG CERTAIN, 
SHALL X SAY 
DESTRUCTIVE, CHAN- 
NELS. HMM... QUITE 
SO! AND REMEMBER 
'swine ADDRESS ME WITH 
MORE RESPECT OR 
you'll BE THROWN 
TO MY SACREP SER- 



In AN OLD WAREHOUSE BELONGING TO THE"DAILV 



And in 

ANOTHER 
PART OF 
TOWN. 
MEAN- 
WHILE... 






THAT FAKE NEWS Tig 
STORY I PRINTED jjfl 
IN THE SENTINEL"/® 
CONTAINED THE 
ADDRESS OF THE ' 
WAREHOUSE WHERE 
THE FAKE EXPLORER, 
MEANING ME, STORED 
HIS TREASURES. COM- 
PORTABLE IN THERE KATOf 
CAREFUL WITH THAT A 
PAlNTi;^=C^SQ/y ( 





But as the nimble outlaw 

CHARGES IN ONE DIRECTION, 
FROM ANOTHER... 



AT LA 
MEET, 

AND WHEN I 






TH-THAT 

votes! 

IT.- 

v OHHHH / 



HURRY, YOU 
PISCES OP DIRT- 
CARRY AWAY 
THE ART 
TREASURES... 
MY treasures! 



v .. .YES, YOUR." 

REGAL 

HIGHNESS.' 



A SPARK. PL ARES INTO A 
FLAME. IGNITING A SLUMBER- 
INS BRAIN ...AND CONSCIOUS- 
NESS RETURNS/ 



SIDE SHARPLY Oi 

<S CLEAR uiS«r. 



In ThE Dim, 
DESERTED WAREHOUSE. 
SOUNDLESS AS THE 
©RAVE. NOW. ..AS 
TIME TICKS AWAY, 

A LITHE FORM LIES 

ump; lifelessly 

SPRAWLED A5 
THOUGH ENVELOPED 
IN THE SHADOWY' 
ARMS OF DEATH, 

| AND THEN ... 



THE MUMMY MUSTVE USED 
A TRUCK. OF SOME SORT TO 
CART THE CRATES AWAY... 
AS LONG AS KATO KEEPS 
PROPPING THAT PAINT 
THROUGH THE HOLE IN HS 
' CRATE, BLACK BEAUTY’LL 
.take me there ; v* 



P-PFEW.' MY HEAD...OWW- 
LOOK5 LIKE MY PLAN 
WORKED ALMOST TOO WELL . 
CRATES ARE GONE... THE 
MUMMY TOOK THEM/ FINE.' 
THAT LUMINOUS PAINT WILL 
LEAD ME TO HIS LAIR' I 
Br-pW HOPE.' ^ 



\ Meanwhile secluded from 

PRYING EYES, A DECREPIT 
MANSION, SINISTER .WITH 
DECAY WHERE . . . 



Within the crumsl-ng - 
WALLED BUILDING A MIND- 
REELING SPECTACLE-RELIC 
OF THE AGES LONG THOUGHT 
DEAD - - THE -THRONE ROOM 
CF THE PHARAOHS/:' 



F QUICKLY, QUICKLY/ 
FETCH THE POLICEMAN 
AND THE REPORTER FROM 
THE DUNGEON BELOW.' THE 
MOON RISES/ ALL GLORY' 
TO THE FALCON r . 



QUICK SLAVES' ~ 
INTO THE THRONE 
ZOOM! YOU MUST . 
PREPARE THE , 
SACRIFICE TO RA- 
THE MOON HAS 
REACHED ITS ZENITH' 



W YES, YOUR | 




f HIGHNESS/ 




L AT ONCE/ i 


W ' j| : 


■ — 






i 




Siij j}i 


II 





GOOD.' AND \ 
HOW'S -THIS FOR ) 
1 A STARTER? / 












* 


iff 










Then ... disheveled ...putty-. 

BRUISED... MIKE AVPQRD AND: 
THE SURVIVING POLICEMAN... 
PACE HORROR/ 



SILENCE. 1 THE 




TOSS THEM' 
TO THE 
SACKED A 
SERPENTS. ] 
5UICKLV// 



I MCN'E 
NO USE TV. 0/ 
Y 1 HEARD 
HI5HISHNE55, 
DA 

pharaoh! 



OHHH 

N-NO.' 




SLIMY POINTED HEADS POISE TV 
PSATH PROM VENOMOUS PANGS... 
WITHOUT WARNING.'/ 



S-SURROUNP 
HIM.' HE MUST 
DESTROYED.' 




PHARAOH, EH? ^ 
WHEN X FINISH 1 
WITH YOU, VOU'LL BE -m 
KINS OP YOUR OWN ” 
LITTLE DEATH CELL-AND , 
AS FOR YOU TWO... A 



r courage! i 

COMB- 1 THERE 
SHALL BE A 
BLOOPV END MADE 
jW TO HIM '.Jm* 





fCMi SHOW HO 
MERCY.THBSE 
> TWO GAUZE- 
DRAPED HOOD- 
LUMS MURDERERS.' 



And as four rock-harp fists 
RAP RIGHT OVER MIGHT ON 
WEAK CRIMINAL JAWS, IN BACK. 



X MIST FLEE ! 



-THEY ARE 
NOT TO BE 
STOPPED.' 



L-LAY 

OFF- 7 

> r I 

O-Qurr! 



THERE. 1 





FRIEND 
NATO, X'VE 
A GOOD IDEA WHERE 
HOW TO NAB HIS NIBS. 1 



A MOMENT LATER, INSIDE 



SLATS HILL. 1 
KATO, THIS'S THE 
STRANGEST CASE 

we’ve ever 

WORKED ON. 1 DO 
YOU KNOW WHY- 1 



YES MIST' 
BUTT, MOST 
STRANGE/ 
IT APPEARS 
INSANE.' THE 
OTHER ONE'S 
DEAD. 1 HUNDRED 
DOWN 




WAIT A MINUTE. I HAVE IT.' 
THE MUMMY, THE ONE WHO 
ESCAPED CALLED HIMSELF 
PHARAOH/ IT IS IMPOSSIBLE 
HE HIMSELF REALLY BELIEVED 
THAT-' IF HE DP, THE MAN IS 
INSANE/ AND FOR THAT 
REASON... TWICE AS DAN- 
GEROUS.' KATO, I'VE got . 

A PHONE CALL TO MAKE.' 




Instantly after... from a 

PHONE IN THE MANSION'S 
STUDV- 




HELLO, INSPECTOR CASSIDY? 
NEVER MIND WHO THIS IS.' 
GET SOME MEN OUT TO 
SOUTH ROAD, LAST HOUSE! 
YOU'LL FIND A MAN YOU'RE 
INTERESTED IN, SLATS HILL.' 
AND A CORPSE, TOO. ALSO 
THE STOLEN ART TREASURES 
s'long INSPECTOR.! 



tyy 




ART TREASURES . 



KNOW 
THANK 
YOU, INSPECTOR 
CASSIDY-.- LOSING ' 
THESE TREASURES 
WAS- WELL, LIKE 




Us‘G MOMENTS LATER, AS JJARJ* 
SILENCE ENSHROUDS THE EGY- 
PTIAN ROOM AND ITS 
RESTORED TREASURES- OUT 
OP THE SHADOWS, SINISTER. 
AND WITHOUT SOUND. ..WHEN 
DAY IS DONE- 



THE FOOLS/ \ 
THBY.IMAGlNED 
THEY COULD KEEP 
MB FROM MY 
bed/ i‘m so 

TIRED.' I 
'-MUST SLEEP/ . 
V YES- A 



Abruptly- 



CCRRECT, CHUM- 
IT WAS GETTING 
AWFULLY 
f STUFFY IN 
HERE, WAITING 
y FOR YOU/ - 



X KNEW YOUd 
COME BACK . 
TO YOUR * 
SARCOPHAGUS 
MY FRIEND/ , 



Y-YOU'RE 

INSANE/ 



I AM 
immortal/ 

X SHALL 
RETURN 
IN ANOTHER 
FORM/ . 
I-YAAAA/ y 



f NO. 1 COME 
r BACK FROM 
THAT WlNDOl 
l GOOD 
> LORD.' 



T-THIS...WILL 1 
STOP YOU LONG 1 
ENOUGH FOR ' 
ME TO ESCAPE ‘ 
YOU.' TO ESCAPE 
EVERYONE.' X 
CAN'T BE . J 
arrested! 
x. AAA T 
pharaoh/ 



Later .post-mortem© 



THE CHANCELLOR PROBABLY 
BELIEVED HE WAS THE REIN- 
CARNATION OF A PHARAOH.' HE 
HAD GYP AND SLATS STEAL 
ART TREASURES FOR HIS OWN 
USE, POOR MAN.. .HE WAS 
HOPELESSLY IN SANE -THAT’S 
WHY HE JUMPED OUT OFTHE 
WINDOW/ HE COULCN'T BE & 
ARRESTED URE YOU OR. X- M 
HE WAS A PHARAOH/ 



NOW AT LAST I'LL 
SEE WHO THE MlMMY-S 
AND— THE CHANCELLOR/, 
FFEW.../ WILL CASSIDY 
POP HIS EYES WHEN HE 
FINDS THIS CUT/ HMM... 
BETTER PHONE HIM, THEN 
GET BACK TO THE 
bw PAPER/- 



rSAY, keid/ hcwd 
( yOU FIGURE OUT r 
VTHE KILLER? 





ALLIED SHIPPING LANES IN THk 



OUT OP T HE WATERY DEPTHS - 
EMEBSSP THE GRIM KILLER l( A TINY, SU7 DEADLY 
JAP TWO -/WAN SUBMARINE —S'JT HOW DID THESE 
LETHAL SUBS GST B Y THE EVES -WATCHFUL ALLIED - 
FATSO L — TO CA.<5Sy ON TNSlf? 5VST&VAAT/C SINKINGS 
THOUSANDS OF MILES FROM THEIR HOME BASES?! 
THE ESTIMATED RANGES OF THESE SHARKS OF TmE 
DME& IS 500 MILES " VET THERE WAS A PSPQRTSt 
SINKING SOME /GOO MILES FROM THE NEAREST 
TAP-HELD PORT'. 1 ,'. THIS WAS THE MYSTEPy THAT 
FACED 'THE SPIRIT OF 'FG' AND HIS FAITHFUL 
COMPANION TUBBY REYNOLDS- IN THE 
ADVENTURE Or— ■ 



WE T/GER SHARK’S LAIR/ 





Jlst’s SEE NOW “ALLIED HEAD- 

QUARTERS —BLAH --BLAH If 
HERE WE ARE— CAPETS BLAKEL V s 
| AND REYNOLDS ARE TO PROCEED BY 
1 FIRST AVAILABLE TRANSPORTATION 
\TC DARWIN , AUSTRALIA, AND THERE 
TARE COMMAND OF A SURFACE yr-' 

^. JVESSEL— THEY" > - 

1 IT COMMANDS,, 

OF A SURFACE l 
V VESSEL ?!- WE’RE' 
\ pF--, GONNA BE 

W£%admiralsHj 



g7<3H QyEkThE PACIFIC, 
CADBTS GA?n BLAK£L>' 
AND TUS3V R£YNOLDS 
FLY TOWARD ANOTHER 
DANGEROUS MISSION - 



OUT TO O a =N THE SEALED A 
OR DERS, EH, TLB j 

mmr— were \ j 

1 ifsaKlKw the middle op 4 

?RJN.<U CRsS' , 
N/ J ° ANO AST’S HEAR } 

p M| WHAT THE SC SOYS A 
HAVE CCO<ED UP 

HHBml por usa A 



AT DARWIN’ 



OF THE MISSION WILL BE EXPLAINED By 
THE COMMANDANT OF THE PORT OF eg- 
DARWIN PRIOR TO THE/R EMBARKING! JM 



T NO, BUT WE KNOW 

WHERE— HM.M -- JAP-HELD 
CELEBES SOUNDS TOUGH.". 
V, WELL, NO USE WORRYING / 
1 TILL WE PND OUT SCI. 

gNMORE at darwin! ES k 



Ftherz's YOUR SHU* 

GENTLEMEN!! WELL GO 
ABOARD IMMEDIATELY!!, 



■VCQmANP, AND GIVE 
IVCU THE COMPLETE ,• 
[details c= sour d 
T|g||74t/S SIONJJM 

(COMMAND/bf 

wow / )' 



r hO\V DO YOU DO, GENTLE - 
AEN! I'M DOUGLAS, f', 
UA/SON OFFICER FOR. J ( 
PORT CQM.MANDANT. \ 
MY ORDERS ARE TO \ 
PUT YOU ABOARD THE I 
VESSEL YOU’RE TO — J 





(THE JAPANESE HAVE SEEN Y-NATIVE SAILING SHIP — > 
CARRYING OUT LONG /PANGS \D.'SGU/SED AS NAT/ VS SEAMEN! 
ATTACKS ON OU/P SHIPPING, j ON ARRIVAL, JOIN THE PLEET OF 
P/POA\ SURVIVORS WE’VE A NAWE OPAPT THAT THE JAPS < 
LEARNED THAT THE JAPS ^\HAVE FORCED INTO SERVICE--) 
APE USING T/NY TWO-MAN \DISCOVER HOW THE ' TA& S vA 
SUBS! YOUR TASK WILL BE L HAVE M ANAGED TO— Sk 
TO PPOCEED ~0 MAKASSAR ggjESv&S 

\ \ =-■ \| 



r CARRV OUT THE//? LONG RANGE 
ATTACKS IN THOSE TNV SUBS. 

WELL, I MUST GET t 
| m. BACK, AND YOU’VE A A 
I TO DO — 1 

W^^^OOD LUCKljX 
' Tws'll do~^ba wA 

Tj\l COR BEST. rflWil 
ft -CWC!y - 



f ADMIRALS , HUH ? 



... . . LOOK AT THIS BARGE-'/ LOOKS UKE\CwELL, HOW DO X LOOK, GARY H 

OP THE SHIPS COLUMBUS DISCOVERED AMER/CA \ >u A HA / p S =TT V GDOdA F &- TH A 
’ LOOK AT THAT GUY, STEERING W/TH H/S FEET? %r ^D BET^rV I MAKL 



p — THESE NATIVE SHIPS, OR PALAR/.TUB. 
WERE COPED PROM PORTUGESE SAILING Y 
SHIPS OP 400 YEARS AGO— THE REASON 
THE HELMSMAN STEERS WITH HIS PEET IS SO 
CUE’LL STAY AWAKE — WELL, LET’S GET ^ 
mr INTO DISGUISE!! 



'ATS B, TWO mmH-BUCKLIbJG 
IAVVS SEA CAPTAWS APPEAR 
N THe QUARTER DECK 



( HERE WE GO: 
> INTO THE < 
LIONS DEN! J 




TO FIND THE JAP tCVuWANDER OF > 

PORT — H'MM HOPE MY SMATTERING 

HE NATIVE LANGUAGE POOLS HIM.'.'/ 



O.K.. < 
>M/r 



SAlAMAT AURil Jl>, 
CU/TANI EK/T , « /.' 




1MAVBS SHE WANTS 10A\UST~ EE SOME KIND OF A 

TV' ■ •iff' 4 L 4 > 4 T . 1 T“ r^/ir- — ' ,-r — ii “T 4 



TRYING TO TELL A\E ITS. 
.HOT HERE IN THE SUN " 
W/SH x 



NATIVE’ EATING PLACE— WONDER , 
WHAT THOSE CAPS ARE WORKING ON 
in that shipyard* »-> . . 



\80Y, IT SURE IS- 

COULD FIND SOME SHAPE 
AROUND HERE-— Lj_jZl 



-:= SHADOWS 
IN BACK Or 





r A WHITE MAN// 



r l SEE YOU ON DOCk YOU 
OFFER TO HELP JAPS!! WHO 
ARE YOU, WHITEMAN ?! B&g 



We THOUGHT yOU WEES 4 
NATIVE TRAITOR! THAT /g 
WHY WE TRIED 7V KILL YOU.' 
COME UPSTAIRS-MY BROTHER 
SALJJN AND I, WILL SHOW YOU 
A JAP SECRET / > 



r H MM— THEY MUST BE 
LOYAL TO THE ALLIES. 



Tall right— i'll tell you! 

\I’M AN -AMERICAN COME TO F/ND\ 
i OUT HOW THE JAPS HAVE BEEN L 
^CARRYING OUT THEIR SUBMARINE 
m WARFARE AGAINST CUR .SHIPPING!, 



‘'ALL I CAN SEE IS THE 
JAPS BUILDING A NATIVE 
SHIP — SO WHAT l 



'LOOK THRU THAT OPENING, 
TUAN-NEXT DOOR & A JAP, 
SHIPYARD—! THERE THEY J 
GUARD THEIR SECRET! NO J 
NATIVE IS ALLOWED p\ 
ENTRANCE ~ LQC>KfJm 



OBSERVE, TUAN, THAT THE SHIP /g \ / J GET IT !/ THEY CAN\ 
HOLLOW BELOW THE WATER UNE-/T GO ANYWHERE IN THE 
FORMS A TUNNEL IN WHICH A TINY PACIFIC, AND THE JAP 

Z-MAN SUBMARINE IS PLACED-THE SHIPS ) CREW DISGUISED AS\ 
V THEN SAIL RIGHT INTO ALL/EP SHIPPING^. NA TIVES WOULD B= 
f LANES . THERE THE SUBS ARE RELEASED, ABLE TO FOOL ANY 
I AND SINK YOUR SHIPS WITH TORPEDOES, ) ALLIED PATROL. , 
AND RETURN TO THE NATIVE CRAFT! /N 4. GALLOPIN’ GREMS 
THIS WAY, THE TINY SUBS, WHICH ARE ONLY \ I’VE GOTTA 
3LE TO CRUISE A SHORT DISTANCE UNDER ) T£LL SARV'l J5j 
OWN pnwejp CAKI CAOtpyj rurr -rfi '~WY.. JU 



YES, TUAN, A NATIVE SHIP- 

GAZE on this plan of 

THE SHIP, THAT WE HAVE 
STOLEN FROM THE JAPE ! 






r • 




ms HUH 


/ii'sS 


8 







frAT SR -ON THE SHIP, AS TUB FINISHES Hlg_ 
EXPLANATION-- _V ~ ~'no~pat'rol' CAN*' 
STOP THOSE SINKINGS— SY THE V\AV,TUB,THE 
r APS WERE SO PLEASED AT CUR VOLUNTEERING, 
-HSy INTEND TO INCLUDE US «V THE FLEET r— 

u\C at dawn— A fleet of mystery J 



< 'pest. Gary over hepe-sav-i know 
HCW ' THE JAPS APE SINKING OUP < 
S SHIPPING !! I'VE OCT PLANS OF THE/P 
SHIP!! I'LL EXPLAIN CN THE WAV BACK 

to cup shir: " * 



MySTEPV SHIP 1 .! HO. 
DID YOU FIND OUT < 



\\VN-’ TV.s -LEST C~ FIVE INNOCENT- LOOKING SHiPg SET SAIL 




'AND THEN -IN THE F/PS T WOUP 



'%ll, TUB, WE’PE under way-- funny AGulv OAV, THE 
THE WAV THE JAP COMMANDER ^SLOW-MOVING 
DECIDED TO USE OURS AS HfS .PAG’ ) FLEET SAILS 0N- 
SH/P! THAT MEANS THE PEST MUST T~ ITT 

ALL SUB- CAFPERS, RiGHTi! jh 

THINK THEY'RE IN FOR \ 
f00AA SURPRSE TQSGHT! J 



SPIRIT 
OF '76/ 



'Startled bv the cry, the jap commander and his 

STAFF POUR CUT Cr THE CABIN TO MEET A GRl A\ 
RECEPTION OF-- Z&Qlf F/STS !/ f ~ 




i [HONORABLE \ 
COMMANDS, R ) 
y SAYS WE AEE 4 
TO COME ABQARL 



E- IN The 
JA" CO H\V 



MANAGES TQ L0C5ZN 





Swell, that does it.'.' 

ecus OH, TUB— LET’S 
.F/ND THAT SUB." FEE£ 
»>7 THIS HATCH.'.' Jjps= 



Faulting the nacsdw gap between the 

\,-ccn ts '■-rue amorr /^e iy/S'i~t nas\ v 



TWO VESSELS 'THE SPIRIT OF '76/ CLOSELY 
FOLLOWED BY TUBBY, WAPS 3 INTO THE mjg 
ASTOUNDED JAPS! A eFFI E 






'PHBW/ THAT AIR FEELS GOOD! THOUGHT' 



WE WEES GONERS THAT TIME 1 . WAIT TILL I A 
CHANGE MY 'SPIRIT OP '76 OUTFIT— GK.. TUBj 1 
£ HAIL THE 

W RIGHT, GARY! AHOY^M 

| HADJI I— COM/E ON) % 
gb*- OYER” THROW US flm 
^ I i'rS- ,■ A LINE.' I *1 

. r ( i ”Y 



^ ^4^ ADMIRAL’ 

*7 4/V£? /■//£ STAFF// 



1 REYNOLDS! YOU’VE DONE IT 
.AGAIN, 1 SOLVED THE MYSTERY) 
'OF THE JAP SUB MENACE!! *> 
CAPTURED A SUB, AND PLANS, 
OF A ASY5TERY SHtP/ j < 
" NOT ALU. 



[BAYS 


LATER— AT 


_■ — ■ 

a ~Biim i ^ ’ r"- "' 





THE STORY BEHIND THE COVER: 



LAST MILE VENGEANCE 



It was striking midnight, and as a 
nation waited with breath bated, in the 
State Prison Death House, they came 
for him — came to escort the dread gang 
overlord on his last mile . . . 

Disdainfully, scarred face held high. 
Gats Cannon walked towards the little 
green door at the end of the corridor — 
<■ for he knew what his keepers never 
dreamed. . . Knew of the Terror plan- 
ned, the Horror yet to come. . . Knew 
that his macabre Power was yet to re- 
turn . . . RETURN FROM THE 
GRAVE! 

Disdainfully, he 'walked into the death 
chamber, sat in The Chair, and in five 
minutes was burned, pronounced eter- 
nally dead — a cigar between his lips. 

A nation breathed easier. Its most 
vicious Public Enemy was dead. 

So they thought . . . 

* * * * 



It began, most quietly, two hours 
later . . . 

Gentle of step, the slim figure slid 
sidewise through the open window. In- 
side, the figure moved up to where the 
» sleeper slept. A flashlight clicked the 
night out of the sleeper’s eyes, and be- 
fore he — District Attorney Grange — 
could move, cry out, the knife in the 
figure’s hand rose and fell. A rasping 
gurgle, a gasped gargle of words: 
"Y-You — ? But it c-can’t be y-you — 
Gats Cannon! I know! Y-You’re 
d-dea ...” 

And as the D.A. feli oack, from tne 
| attacker’s taut lips came: “And now, 
Grange— SO ARE YOU!” 



High above the metropolis, like the 
journalistic eagle which he was, Britt 
Reid — crusading publisher of The 
Daily Sentinel — sat in his office, per- 
turbed. Repeatedly he scanned the black 
teletype on the yellow copy sheet in his 
hand; repeatedly, he read half -aloud: 
FLASH*** D.A. IS FOUND MUR- 
DERED IN BEDROOM*** NOTE 
LEFT BY KILLER FOUND BE- 
SIDE DEATH-BED SIGNED “GATS 
CANNON”*** 

“Serious ...” Britt murmured — 
“VERY serious! It can’t be, yet — ” 
Suddenly he high-tensed into action. 
He did three things with stopwatch 
precision; he called his home: “Kato? 
Bring Black Beauty! Meet me at the 
usual place!” He buzzed his Press 
Room foreman: “Britt Reid speaking! 
Stop the. presses on Page One! Stand- 
by!” Then he sped towards the fire 
stair at the rear of the long office cor- 
ridor outside . . . 



In the dimness of the cavernous ware- 
house, they had gathered. Spine-chilling 
was the scene they made, these — the 
underworld’s dread dregs — all sworn 
to a Cause Beyond Good and Evil, 
sworn to a Leader already stiff in the 
unmarked grave to which the unclaimed 
electrocuted are forever assigned. 

And now, HIS VOICE spoke to 
them, spoke from out of one of the 
huge grinning skulls which hung along 
the walls, spoke with grating authority ! 

“Attention down there, you foul scum ! 
Yes — it is me. Gats Cannon! I’m not 
dead! They can’t kill me — not with 
all the volts in the world! I’m here! 
I still RULE! Get ME — RULE!!” 
The booming voice cackled, then spat: 



"And YOU will carry out my orders! 
To the letter! And here is your first ' 
new assignment!” 

The voice out of the skull high above 
the motley horde of assorted cut-throats 
standing at absolute attention on the 
bare floor, began reading. The bizarre 
group below intently listened . . . and 
as they listened, they fingered the le- 
thal weapons in their pockets . . . 



The hour was late, and the strip fog 
which straddled the metropolis made 
visibility uncertain, made normal shapes 
grotesque and shadows malignant. 
Through the night, Black Beauty, 
famed supercar of Green Hornet, end- 
lessly purred as the Man Of Night, 
and his faithful companion, Kato 
scoured the darkness. 

Then, without warning it began — far 
ahead on the River Parkway! Flame 
erupted from the River Works’ gas 
storage tanks then exploded — shaking 
the very City and lighting the night 
sky much as neon. 

Black Beauty snapped forward, and 
in seconds’ time screeched to an abrupt 
halt beside the toppling tanks. 

Green Hornet catapulted himself for- 
ward just in time to observe the gang 
of men fleeing into a waiting motor 
launch ! He gave chase and dove down 
amongst them! 

At once he was smothered with 
lunging bodies which moved with vic- 
ious ferocity! He lashed out with fly- 
ing fists and managed to free himself 
long enough to send two of the at- 
tackers screaming over-the-side ! But 
still . , . others came at him! 

And then, Green Hornet noticed what 
would have made a lesser man scream 
with HORROR! CHARGING HIM 
WAS GATS CANNON!!! 

He ducked and smashed forward with 
his fists but Cannon didn’t flinch with 



the force of the blows. Instead the gun 
in his hand blazed. Green Hornet fell 
prostrate across the gunwhale. The 
launch chugged on . . . 

* * * * 

Blood was bitter in his mouth when 
consciousness returned. Green Hornet 
found himself in the Cavern Of Skulls! 

Gats Cannon leaned down, out of his 
perch on an emptily-leering skull mouth 
socket. Hornet forgot the pain, and f 
said calmly: “So we meet again, Gats? 1 
Last time we did you came off second- l 
best — and wound up doing a stretch! 
Remember?” 

Gats’ only reply was to idly motion 
with the cigaret in his slim-fingered 
hand. And, one of the thugs raised a 
gun, pointing it at Green Hornet’s 
heart! “Dis gives me pleasure, two- 
timer,” the hood gritted. He pressed 
the trigger! 

TWO SHOTS RANG OUT! The 
thug staggered and fell as Kato swung 
into the Cavern through a high rear 
window — smoking pistol in hand! 
Hornet broke loose, drew his famed 
gas gun and fired! 

Sleep-gas eddied and swirled, sending 
dazed hoods to the floor unconscious! 
Gats screamed in a shrill high voice 
and toppled down off his perch! 

The fallen gang overlord drew back 
in fear, TEARS IN HIS EYES!! 

“Don’t worry, I never hit a woman 
— even if she is Jezebel!” Green Hornet 
snapped. Kato’s eyes popped. “Yes, 
Kato — this isn’t Gats Cannon here, but 
if L don’t miss my guess, GATS CAN- 
NON’S TWIN SISTER! Out to re- 
venge his execution l I guessed it when 
she didn’t speak to rhe just now, and 
by her cigarette. GATS ALWAYS 
SMOKED CIGARS!” 

Kato gaped as wet mascara muadied 
the gang chief’s face . . . 




HOLD YOUR HATS / 

A JAP SPy— KIDNAPPERS. 
A DISINTEGRATION PAY, AND 
A bOO-POUN'O GORILLA — 
COMBINE TO GIVE THE 

TWINKLE TWINS AND 



THEIR FRIENDS, MIKE AND AM KEY 
MURGATBOVD, THE TIME OF THEIR 
LIVES WHEN THEY GOT INVOLVED 
WITH EVERYTHING BUT THE 
KITCHEN SINK IN THIS TALE OF: 




—AND MAtTUBALLY THERE'S A 
WOMAN INVOLVED — 



IT ALU STARTS INNOCENTLY 
1 ENOUGH | 7 T" 



WHATS THE] DON’T 
TPOUBLE.fNKEY 2 -) YOU 
YOU'VE BEEN J FEEL 
• ACTING d WELLl , 
PECULIARLY pS, -A 
LATELY! J V ’ 



HUMPH-H! 

UNCOUTH 

RUFFIAN'.. 



f WELL, DANA , 
THAT | 
.EXPLAINS (! 

> WHAT'S k 
r WRONG WiFi 
M/KEY/ ACUTE 

> CASE OF j, 

LOVE/ 0 



r Hi, SHOiley! my 
BUT YCUSE LOOKS 
SUPQ'B THIS j — tf: 

evenin’ ! r — rfjl 





^SPECIALLY when jealousy 

"Sejk i ip ire i irtn v we an- 



/ SO LONG, ) 

7 MIKEY' L-s. 
{DON'T LET IT 
L GET YOU / 
'.<\DOWN!X^ 



ACROSS THE STREET, TWO 
FURTI\E CHARACTERS UJRK, 
50 YOU SEE, THE PLOT . 
THICKENS EARLY — 



'REARS" UP ITS UGLY HEAD- 



HA! I TAKES NOVCE^OMEO/^MUT^ 
SHE DON’T GIVE DAT \ 

RICH EGBERT VAN . 

HEMINGWAY DA < 

COLD SHOULDER !X 
GUESS DEM FANCY 
DUDS ^7- DOES DA 
— - — 



Vj DON’T 
LET HER 
SEE YOU 
CARE SO 
Y| MUCH, 
M/NEV/ 



> TO 
MINE! 



IT'LL BE A ONCH!) 



CHEE! HE’S ' \| ' V 
GONE TA MtfWMi 

SLEEP WIT 4 LLJHHB 

A CIGAR IN , 

HIS MOUT' AGAIN- BETTER 
PUT IT OUT AFORE HE / 
BO/NS H/SSELF!*rrT^ 



>TA!RS IN MIKE'S AFARTMSNT- 



H'M—UNK’S PRETTY FLUSH TNIGHT. 
HE SHOULDN’T ,W15S POTTY My "Bg 
BUCKS OR SO! ANYWAY, HE 
DON’T WANT HIS NEFOO 
GC/N’ ’ROUND LOCK IN Y 

LIKE A BUM! 



TeRKSTtR 



V DATS DA ^ l 
f TANKS I GIT J 
FER SAVIN’ '/Mbs 
FROM A HORRIBLE. 
S DEATH! _ --n 



DROWNDED' 
(0 LUG) I'LL l 



A O WONDER 
' IT FEELS SO 

tight! show a 
ME DAT OUTFIT 
VUH GOT IN 
DUH WINDER! . 



MOIDBR 

SOMEBODY! 



[dig IS E3GZAKLV W' YES, SIR! 
LIKE EGBOIT’S SHALL I IV?A 

lr suiT. L rr up-or ^ 

7w — < -& H w/u. you i 

Y OKAY, BUD—T’LL ] WEAR !T{ J 
l TAKE D/S ONE! ^ ^ 




NEW AAIKEY IS SQgN; 



TIME TA GO TA' 
SLEEP NOW, L)L 
.MAN! PICK m . 
.L/Pj MAC! 



gm LITTLE LAT EG, IN THE 
^CELLAR-LABORATORY IN 
SHIRLEY MARTINSON'S HOUSE. 
OUR INFATUATED HERO 
REGAINS SEMI-CONSCIOUSNESS 



' HAtfi JIST WAJT "TIL SHCHLEY 
PIPES 0/S GET-UP! I’M . 
SURE DRESSED TO KILL! 



Whev^ 
WOT IN— 
AAAGHHH: 



WOT’S D/S ! . 
WHERE AM 
I? I’LL 
M OIDER K 



Y SAY LOUIS— A 
/DAT CAN'T BE 
DA VAN HEMING- 
WAY K/D.'rr^ 



Mmr now you 

BLACKGUARDS 
BE HAVE INVOLVED 

<9me in a . 

f KIDNAPPING! 
f DEAR A\E! I'VE 
HAD NOTHING i 
BUT TROUBLE 
SINCE YOU CAME! 



Iffc/r LETS GO SACK A COUPLE 
OF DAYS AND SEE WHAT THIS 

IS ALL ABOUT — @g 

’PSST, HAKE VERY fins' 
PROPOSITION FOR YOU 
HONORABLE BAD MEN— 

&VE YOU MEEYUN YEN , 

PRU5 INSURANCE CON- 
CESSION POP TCK/O 
NIGHT- CELSJJ.Y/SG f 



( PROFESSOR 1 i. 
MARTINSON HAS \ \ 
DISCOVERED A 
VERY POWERFUL 
'DISINTEGRATION i 
,) RAY THAT COULD ) ) 
' TURN THE TIDE 1 \ 
\ Or WAR FOR KA 
WATCH A \HONORABUH A I 
WANT JAPAN! GET IT M 
. DONE V AND THE MEEYUN 
YEN IS YOURS— ‘ 



HEY, LOUIE — WOT - 
STATE IS DlS i 
TOKKD BURG J 



I HM! WHERE T YEAH, AN’ IklAND THAT’S WHY MIKET 
CAN WE GIT | WELL WATCH mURSATROYD WAS KID- 
TEN GRAND i) YA PJT DAT A NAPPED/ IVum, ^ 

KIDNAP WAVY FIINNvK^ 7UCK w,D Y0U W ADVANCE 
SO\\E 1 W£ MIGHT'S ME, I DON'T 
RICH Y&EwmP DpA W£LL AUk£ PA KNOW IF HE 
N,n' J XCUR MET OF IT! \ COME ACRO. 

J DOTTHPiJ^ YOUATELL YSR UNCLE) WIT 7EN Gk 
MUSTN'T I TA GIT UP TEN j MORE/ TIT, 

V \T¥* M ’SHIPLEY l ^GRAND- OR rTEUinn, 

MLn.! DO ANYm/AGJT^^BLSElA ks^,7o 






%frt5 WITCHING HOUR Cr MID- 
.NIGHT, A ND TWO FURTIVE 

/FIGURES STEAL INTO 
^ AAN ALLEY.. ~ 



Rtfr AE*T MO&V/N<$ TAN AND DIANE 
ANSWER AN URGENT CALL — 



'yeah! and th’ kid- 



'DID WE HEAR yOU „ — - - , 

RIGHT WHEN )OU { HARPERS WAN/ TEN 
PHONED? AVKEY'S \ GRAND PEP HIM - I 
i SEEN KIDNAPPED V YOU'D T’/NK. HE J 
— WAS MADE OP ^ 
•p". > f-.iSA ( GOLD INSTEAD*' FLE&p 



, * WE SHOULD 
' OP AST FEP I 
TWENTY GRAN’ 
'AN' HEP’ TEN I 



Y DID YOU ) 
* LWSS ^ 
THINK YOU’D 
GET AWAY 
WITH THIS ?/ 



WHY DAT— I'LL \ 
PUNCH DAT GUY) 
RIGHT IN DA < 
\GNOOT WHEN h 



(AWR/GHT! 
f START . 
'PUNCH IN, 
YA DOTTY— ^ 



W THAT WON’T 
1 SEALL DATS 
A BLEEPIN' IP ( 
WE DON’T GET 
AWAY FAST.', 



(KEEP 
[ BACK, KIDS 
f DEM 
SLUGS E 
GETTIN' 
CLOSE/ 



ANWH\L£ AT THE 
LASOkATCkV— 



'GGUUGHIW GOOD _ UVPK, r 



GCPIU.A, OL’ KID 1 . TILL 
SEND YA A CRATE 
O’ BANANAS PERK 
DIG! ) 



( SO YOU RATS HAVEXt 
' COME SACK, HUH? L 
I’LL GIVE YUH A "" 
WELCOME >UH WONT 
— r- -7 FERGlT 1 . 3 6 



\GGLUGH‘. s 
\WOOO~COO! 




'GP-UGG! CW/ HALF! 



(HALP.')MO USE RUNNIN ' 

. HALP! / LUG, SOT OSL.V CD 
K _ -A r tv/ a/ rw n=N 



\ NOBODY KIDNAPS )CERE GOES 
\MIKEY MOIGATBOyDlBBl DGENUKl _ 

C J L^ r fA mv 1\\Vw r '' 

S VV/T IT. V ,4 I nN f,. 



GLOWWGG!. 



X WIN TH • GOLDEN /: 
.GLOVE S, SUT 4 ^ 

£S HUNNEPO yards 
8l1 W 7EV SECONDS'- 



r I’LL VOIDER YA, VA BUM! lit 
TEACH YCUSE TA KIDNAP CA 

1 'Cl NEPCO OF MIKE 

GEDv\P-!<!j{ TH’ MUSCLE !r' 



GOOD THING THAT 
GANGSTER'S NOSE 
LEFT A TRAIL OF 
BLOOD FOR US TO. 

FOLLQWl y J 

' -zMrA GL00P< , 



'you KIDS \ 
i LOCK FER " 
1 Ml KEY— TLL 
TAKE CARE 
SJO’ THIS f"' 
^Ll-uGI A 



y Mlkt. ^Ulb at J) AIN I ^ 
'WHAT ARE ] HUMAN! HE'S 
you DOING GOT A WALLOP / 
LIKE A FILE-/ 
DRIVER! gi 



ZtJAZ? SO JUSTICE TRIUMPHS. 
LOVE FLOURISHES AND 
E\ ! ERYTHING >S JUST 
DANDY !_ _ 

GLUGG, ^\?DisTs~' "‘‘^1 
GLCOK-Kl ) HUMILlTAT/N’— , 

call m off!) 

I Sfl I V SOMEBODY! J 



GRROA\P! 

gluckkk! ' 



" '*#6“' TWNWe^rWNS COMBINE 
LAUGHS AND THRILLS IN EVERY 
ISS UE OF GREEN HORNET COMICS! 



I GOT IT ! IT 
LOOKS LIKE % 

THE SHIP'S \SMARTV 
SINKING AND \ WOULD 
IT LOOKS LIKE \ GET US 
WE'RE GONNA .1 OUT OF 
DROWN. .SO J THIS 
THERE'S ONE F\5POT, 
THING WE 
CAN DO... 





HALT! drop the. 

u YANKEE PUPPfcS, 



SAY, WHAT'S 
THE BIG IDEA 
LANA..?- I 
THOUGHT " 
you LOVED 
M-OUCH \y 



( LOOKS 
MORE 
' LIKE 
I DOROTHY 
'LAMOUR 
.TOME! 



'MAYBE \ 
WE’RE ^ 
IN THE ’ 
WRONG 

1 A 



OUT OF VOH BOY, 
MY WAY, GUY'S, IT'S 
PUSSY J TARZAM • 
! r/ COMING 

v -7-^7VTo rescue 

— J )M US !y_^ 



look,S 

FELLERS, 

LIONS!, 



( BETTY, HOW 
YOU'VE CHANGED! 
1 TOLD YOU NOT 
TO TRY THAT ^ 
NEW BEAUTY h 
V PARLOR . J§ 



W-HOPE ) 

, I'M ^ 
S- ST1U 
'DDREAMIW 1 




\ HA- 1 HA! LISTEN 
[TO THE PYGMY ! 
/ HELP YOU 
ESCAPE " 



BUT AIN’T YOU 
GOING TO HELP 
US ESCAPE 
FROM THESE K 
OVERGROWN I 
ALIEYCATS J 



HI YA, \ 
TOQTS - K 
HOW 
ABOUT A 

-VEOWW 



LET THAT TEACH 
YOU TO RESPECT 

\ the sacred 

PERSON OF Y| 

/ /MADAME JJ 

$ BUTTERFLY 



. Y IF YOU'D) 
ONLY 
LISTENED 
J TO ME 
FATTY, YOU 
WOULDN'T 
LOOK 

. LIKE A < 
1 RARE ) 
\ LAMB V 
\CHOP 1 j 



OH, HELP ME 
SKINNY. HE 
THINKS I'M 
A SEVEN > 
COURSE [ I 
MEAL \A 



1 WILL 
I SOON FEED YOU 
' TO THE LIONS 
ALONG WITH 
THEIR WHEATIES 1 . 



WHATSAT YOU'LL BE ’(HONE ST, 
I MATTA, FEEDIN'I WE’RE 
AIN'T ('EM A / VERY 

DOG \ DIET (indiges- 
BlSCUlTS) THEY \ TIBLE 
GOOD ) AIN’T \ , 

ENOUGH (ACCUSTOM-L 
FOR 'EM I £D TO i i/A'g 



JAPAN WILL SOON 
HAVE SECRET 
WEAPONS IN EVERT 
THING INCLUDING 
ANIMALS - NOW 
YOU SHALL STUFF 
THE BELLIES OF 
AW LITTLE LIONS.. 
DOWN, AMERICAN 
FOOLS, AND BE. 



BUT WE ’ 
DON'T 
FEEL , 
LIKE A ' 
BREAK- , 
FAST ^ 
CEREAL, 



I AM JAPANESE ! 1 CAME 
HERE TO TRAIN THESE 
LIONS FOR THE JAPANESE 
WA6S- JAPAN IS VERY 
CLEVER. WE DO NOT 
HAVE TO USE DOGS ISw 
LIKE THE STUPID^-Y^ 11 ^ 
AMERICANS. A 4 
WE WILL USE J 

LIONS! muujjk. nsM 




do you [/absolutely 

THINK NOT '.ARE < 
WE'D BETTER) WE MEN OR 
LET THE K SIRLOINS 
LIONS EAT \ , -2 ■ J 
US,SMARtW^ 



1 J M ]\ 
BEGIN- \ 
NINGTO 
WONDER 
MYSELF y 



COME AND GET IT, PETS. 
SORRY I HAVEN'T ANY 
CATSUP TO CO WITH w 
THEM ! . , S 



ALL ^ 
RIGHT 

GUYS, 

ALLEY- 




THROW THEM ' 
ON TH' GROUND 
AND RUN A 

U hard- Mm 



BUT WHAT'LLj 
WE DO WITH 
THESE THORNS. 
SMART/ "2 j 



I DON'T GET IT, 
SMARTY, BUT. .. 
H. OKAV ! 



COM E ON, FELLERS, HERE'S 
OUR CHANCE TO MAKE 
FRIENDS WITH 'EM BY 
TAKING OUT TH' THORNS. 
I READ ABOUT IT IN A m 
BOOK ONCE AND \T JM 
.WORKED ‘ 



COME 

BACK. 





IMSLE AND FLEET... WISE AND 
„_ARNEP... ATHLETE AND SCHOLAR- 
5TRAN3E IS THIS MIXTURE WHICH 
HAS SONS INTO THE MAKIMS OS 
MIGHTY DEBRA; AND WHEN A 
SHREWD BUSINESS BRA'N TURNS 
TO ..HAWN'S OF MURDER FOR 
SECRET FECS1T. ... CORRUPTING 
OUR NATION’S PASTIME — THEN 
IT IS TIME FOR THE STRIFE D 
STRIKER FOR RIGHT... TO REEL 
AND RACE WITH TERROR, 

•TERRI SUE IN THE THRILLER- 

“DEATH PLAYS THE 
OUTFIELD " 




IF I THROW, AND it HAP FENS 
AGAlN...I-1'M RUINED! AND — 
OH LOGO, I'M A e RAlD rT W-MLL ; 



WHAT'S A A\ATTER WITH 
DAT PITCHER? HE — HEY! 
THERE GOES DA PITCH 1 . 



'AND <5FUT SECONDS LATER.. .AS GRAVITY 



y-yaa-aaqh!! 



pandemonium! 



CAUW AM0NSST THE 
SPECTATORS. ...A TWIUNZLY 

imposing figure of jdhn 1 

DOYLE... WORLD FAMED ' 
CglAMNAL LAWYER 



M-MARTHA! MY WIFE! (GASP) 
WHERE'S M-MY WIFEii y 

EOWVJW! T 



YEOWWf THAT 
OUTFIELDER- B-BLOWN 
. TO BITS! v—szssg 



G-GOCD GRIEF! 
IT’S H-HAFPENED 
AGAIN! A 



f I- JOHN! ' 
l THIS IS 

* g-ghastly! 

'OH JOHN. < 
T-7AKE A\£ 
HOWE! . 



EASY. 

MARY, 

EASY! 





GOT HERE 7 . WjjFQUlTE SO, 
s’ s) i\'£ seen gluts so i 

~~y WATCHING you R 1 ERRUWMPH-- 
‘V TBAA\ PLAY- AND- l EXACTLY— 

' WHY WOULD YOU A WHY I 
CALL MEi I’M NOT WANTED A 
A TWO-PENNY SHYSTER) GOOD 
YOU CAN HIRE FOR J LAWYER 
v YOUR SCHEMES, TO HANDLE 
s 'f?s CALEB! -- . --fe l A SLIGHT 

CASED- J 
■ffir f ■ ' UPPER! 4 
I -"-^= 5^ \ INTERESTED 7 . M 



um\—'. YES— 
WHAT DO YOU 
WANT 7 



eh 7 doyls, i ■ / 

; 7 SWEAR IT— I'M m V 

A ,vor /-v on th/si^nM 

A* >" INSANE 7 WHY ^ 
W0M.0 I KILL A\Y TEAM'S 
STAR FIELDER 7 —-4 



’no! and the lettuce 

INTERESTS ME LESS! SO 
I WON’T WORK FOR YOU, 
CALEB- I'A 1 AV HONEST 
fere- ATTORNEY! jaBm^ 



WHY YOU- 



WHO KNOWS- 



TAND WHAT MAKES 
YOU THINK THEY’D 
KNOW, LIEUTENANT i 



' AH, WHADOAYA TAKE ME FOR— SARNUM’S SUCKER 7 
I’M TELLIN’ Y’ALL, THAT IF TALL CLAMP ON A SE- 
X'LL STOP ALL YOUR GAMES! D'YA HEAR 7 S TOP_^ 
'EM COLD!! NOW SPILL 1TJ 1 1 HQ MB—— BE 
SU/APEP 3AR.RY MJNG, THE 






HRl'MPh! THANK 



0ILENCE IN THE SlVEAT- 
5 RENTED LOCKER BOOM... 

AS A EAPIEE'EHARP CRIMINAL* 
CRUSHING GRAIN Thinks AlCUP.' 



■AT- 1 HAVE SUSNESS 
55.' j;» REPRESENTING 
y.SE CRAIN, OWNER 
THE BALL CLLS! y 



lieutenant! i'll savtIbT 

•AWE FOR \CJ. SOME CAY.’ I 
WANT YOUR FEE NOW. JOHN-. 



OKAY, POLE-' VWENT TO 
COLLEGE AN’ LAW SCHOOL: 
ME, I'M A PimS -r^siP 
PICK. EH 1 . WELL-^M 
WHO P’P IT'. j 



.CALEB CPAINl] 



EVE /HE TIMS, 
■JEJTENANT! 
IVE ME TIME 



WELL, 

I'LL 



~y EH! eh! DON'T 
SAY IT. LIEUTENANT ! 
EH! EHHH- SCOP 
— ( LUCK, JOHN... 



THE TIME — NEXT DAY'. A STAR PITCHES 
SHIVERS "AN .ACS BATTER QuAKES ■- 



STRANGELY SOUNCfcESS — THE. CRQWV- 



WHAT A SMACK! 
IT'S GONNA SEA 
HOMER! 



A TRIPLE! L 

WOWWWX 




L-LOOK OUT! 
I-IT'S — 

vehhh-h-h! 



0ESZCRI... FRO 1 1 M slAiM 
>5P'A~R'CAL OBJECT C" GOCS? 
ATHLSTiC PUN-* 



STARTLINGLY" THE STRIPED 

striker: 1 .! y ■= 

7 E-ZEBRA! 

( I- WATCH OUT 



mm! 



vyh i <~n '~>u /, 
y. you 'LL 0-000 
"7 OO-PH- y — T 



r-J'H AFRAID...! (pant-pant)— 
THE 8 -BALL W-W/LL > SLOW UP'. 



td&rVNG WITH HIS NAMESAKE'S FAMED 
! v (SPRED -- «CIM 7.FtVA — ! -- — ■ 



Z -ZEBRA— ! N-NOT ME,’ 
I SSWEAR...Z DIDN'T 
KNOW IT-'CGJLPy-IT 
WAS A M-MURDER BALL! 



W3-3VT 1 SSW5AR/\ ®\S S' 
/ ZEBRA-HOW WAS J LATER--- 

l J TO K-KNOW! f— ST 

/" LOCKED JUST J G-GOCD \ 
JKE A REGULAR ] GREF! I 
5-3ALL (PANT) ! J Z-ZESRAl j 

- A X what/ 
}k DO YOU W 
~ Y THINK YOUR 



HEY! CCWE Y bottle IT, ' 
SACK ! reOT LIEUTENANT, 
MY EVIDENCE, j AN D SELL 
BLAST YOU! < IT TO 
\CQYE SACK, INFLATE 
1 OR I’LL- J BALLOONS. 



I’M 'N NO MOOD 

to apologize. . 

UWP! GIVE ME < 
THOSE HORROR 
HORSEHIDES — 
HMM—ANP NOW- 



I WANT TO GET 
JJUT OF HERE' 




... W A SETTING SOMEHOW SMS T£g- 
MEASURED AND CAREFUL WHISPERS - 



S BACK.SOavi %VORKSHOP"A$ OiABOl 
DESTERQUS D1Q1T5 ■HANiPULATg - 



f HEH! HEH! SO THE GRE 
( JOHN COYLE'S AFTER US, 
} AMUSING "VERY AMUSM 
{THINK HE'LL GET WISE- 



JHQwi YOUR VI 
' MURDER BALLS ll 
LEAVE .\0 EVIDENCE {] 
GPERRO- YOU'RE A 
> CLEVER MAN" 1 
L • NOW HURRY- ■ 



THERE, ITS ALL 
PREFARED TO GO BOOM! 
HEH HEH! OF COURSE, 
CM CLE\'ER! HAVEN'T 4 
WE GOT THE WHOLE I 
CITY TALKING! AND A 
POOR JOHN DOYLE “ 
LYING AWAKE NIGHTS! , 



‘.RMHO^GiCAL BRAIN JS BAFFLED. . 



AND I'M HELPLESS! HAW 
ONLY One THING LEFT T 
DO IT, ILL HAVE TO L'SS 
fe&sr GUSE! HERE GOES- 



f THAT'S THE LAST BASEBALL OF THE LOT, I 
l -rusosi t 5 Z = SZA - ■ • NOTHING WRCN-i 
r THERs, JUST LIKE ALL THE OTHERS. ..CGPIN- 
HARMLESS HORSEHIOE! BY HARRY! 





fg.HOSTuY 3SFQSE SAME TIME.... 
®T(g THE SUPPLY ROjM WHECE NEW 
gA-Eg-ML-g Age gTQggP...Sii.SMTLy- 



PtAY BALL , 



WyE'ti. At' 



O-OOHHH"! 

AW-MY" 5H0U, 



35 KILT! 

haws noow\ 




A WOUNPeC PlTCHS<-'A\\AZINGLy 
35CCAAE5 WOUNDED ZEBRA! , 1 



r NOW X’vi SOT HIM WHERE 
I " OHHl THAT N0I5E— 



r THIS PLANER'S LCCkER- 
r ROOMS A UKELY PLACE 
| HI 1/MAI... DESERTED! TV S. 
CHECK THOUGH-- 



CLOSE CAL 
TOO CLOSE 
ANP NOW- 



I’VE GOT you NOW, 
you skunk: cased! 



rf'M NOT -II 
THROUGH WITH 

you YE — J 

YEOWtiwH A 



NO, EH!, WATCH ' 
ME! WATCH CALEB 
k. CRAIN! A 



'Eh! ehhh; and noa 
AYR. MEDDLING ZEBRA- 



FLASHES- 




r J-OHH.' I'M ^ 
INNOCENT. I ’ 
TELL vcu! 

, INNOCENT/ l 
WHERE'S * 
v JOHN DOYLE, 
l M-MY LAWYER! 



-AND AS THE POLICE ARRIVE 



GONNA NEED 
HIM! LOOK, 
BOYS— SOME 
SORT OF 
. TIME-BOMB 
I MECHANISM 
INSIDE THE 
BASEBALL ! 



UNNOTICED I N THE R£Ag..,A 
QUIET EXlT--f “ ' " 
r in HERE! THAT'S 
i WHERE TH' SHOT.. 

C- CALEB CRAIN--! 



YEAH, 8055! J 
AN' LOOK-A L 
WET EASEBN.L' 
IN HIS MITT! A 



MOMENT LATER, AS JOHN POVLE APPEARS— B gjBM @ 

~~ • v ¥ z DON’T DEFEND MURDERERS - I 

n HIRED YOU, DOYLElW ONLY ' NN OCENT M&--^YOU ^ J 
/sc T ME LOOSE NET'ER HIRED ME— FOR TH E SIMP LE 1 
HE FEND ME' egERf REASON THAT J NE\ER ACCEPTED A M 
DEFEND r^BR! Of. BY THE WAY, LIEUTENANT} 

K. JKmgA CRAIN MUST HAVE HAP AN ACCOMPLICE, 

-A WATCHMAKER! BETTER LOOK 
RIGHT/ 1 'T HIM UP! CRAlNlL brill it all j 
HAD YOU N~JN a DAY OR TWO! T— t ~~~VT\ 



r no! ABOUT THE MOTIVE— CRAIN'S ^8 
72AM WAS IN EIGHTH PLACE— 1 
LOSING MONEY! HE KILLED THOSE fl 
PLAYERS TO COLLECT ON HIS HEAVY ' 
ACCIDENT INSURANCE- IT RAN INTO 
f THE MILLIONS! I CHECKED WITH HlS 
' INSURANCE • 

, FIRM THS I 

ImcrningJ 



, GOOD WORK! SAVES 
ME THE JOB! WELL. 

■ DOYLE- - ANYTIME I . 
NEED A LAWYER-. I'LL 1 
YELL FIRST POKE YOU/' i 
^ 



every issue all new/ ev£R> 
issue a fun riot/ A 
complete laugh library/ 

&AY. SASSY HUMOR OP THE 

0 RISHTER S, & B ' 

NAVY ANP WfARfNES GOTO 
TOWN /H THE FUNNIEST SERIES 
op pocket size magazines 
peg HOME AHP war FRONT 
==71 men- a^hP’ womens 



// /' MOW O/Y BALE 

au nemsTMtss seed p.x.-s 




FROM A 



r THERE 
COMB THE 
NAZIS’/ f 



In the. early days of 
THE war, pilot lt. 
J.C.LONG ANP THE ufi 
FLYING FORTRESS WCLc 
P0DG1NG MURDEROUS,^ 
FLAK IN NAZi-HEiS^O''- 
TERRITORY ' 



^ — hOH& 

^^MAREGA FORCEP 
LANP1NG ON A RCAP/ j 



^Z^cbrrs '£•> 

^ LUCKY WITH Hl£ 

FLAK.. .OUR GAG, ^ 
UNE IG PIERCED/ V 
-WE'RE GOING 
g POWN.K/PG/ /- 



^ 0UT 
WE WON'T jfl 
LET THEM " 
CAPTURE THIS 
m KITE, WILL J 

V \rd?y--' 



J THE , 

[ KRAUTS'iL'i 
» BE HERE ANY 1 
MfNUTE/LOOK,. 
EH ARP!!' 2 




MORE TANKS 
LEFT, EH, m - 
7 RATZIS 7 ! J 



To FREvgNT THE NAZIS PROM 
&ETTIN& IT, THE YANKS S£T 
p)g£ TO THElR PLANE/ 



©APTUREP/P^H 
F remain vfckt ^ 
YOU ARE WO KEEP) 
Y OURHENPS VAY L 

lO&JJP-'j rf 



RUN, MEN, 
■QUICKLY/ . 




fcATER-OERMAN HEAPC?UART£RS 
ATTRONPHEIM/ i — 



P LIEUTENANT LONG, 

YOU WILL BE GCOO ENOUGH 70 ■* 
MANSWER A FEW QUESTIONS/?! 



MAYBE “ 
YES- MAYBE 

-/// 




FWELL. THEN. -HOW ^ 
'MANY PLANES RAlPEP 
NOP WAY TOW’^^d 



YOU ARE NOT PEALING- 



WITH A CHILP, LIEUTENANT/J 
-WILL YOU ANSWER MY,^ 
QUESTIONS’ OR. NOT? 



F SOME- I 
WHERE “ 
BETWEEN 
ONEANP j 
F/YE ^ 

. hunprerT? 

I'P Ji 

5‘vifi 



THE ANSWER 
IS- NO/ 




/ BUT MY PEAR^-*WTOA CONCEN 7 RA~ < 
' LIEUTENANT, YOUlLlTlON CAMP IN 

HWENouse 

rOR THESE \ A c,i ar im ^7 W 

A vnT l&^/SSR 6 . Aril J 

.YOU'RE GOlNS/y T HE eLABS ARE/// 

P" — — OVER CROvvPEP, 



AS YOU PLEASE, 




SET IN THERE, 
LOUDMOUTH! 



HtYA,PAL. 
ARB. VOU 
\HURT? 



-5A v, you're 

AH AMERICAN/ 



Nou SET I'M A YANK /I'M PON ** 
BRYAN FROM KALIBPBLLMONTANA. 1 
-AHP THIS IS LIEUTENANT EARL- ^ 
MILLICHAMP OF LAKE WALES-, 1 
BBT FLORIPA/J 



f/ ALL RI&HT PISS/ 
/■COMB ON OCT! -fd 
/-Y OUR BOAT IS B 
HERE ALREAPy^M 



SURE (5 LAP (J 
:sTO MEET ALT 

IBiloF you/P 



BUT you SAlP 
A BOAT? ^4 



LISTEN 'WHAT'S 
THAT? 5CuHP£> 
Hi like Firins/ ^ 



'MOR^WNK^BOy 
ARE m GLAD TO u 

v see you/ *, 



F THIS is ^ 
r IT/VOU ARE 
JRAVBLIN& 1 

f W SUB- % 
[ MARINE/ J 



American planes 
RE6QMB TRCHPHEIM! 



ip ----- f 


- -,:; 








r NO-THAT P c, 






1 WAS ONLY ;\J 




"we OUGHT TO BE NEaI'SBBB 
HiT LERLANP 

Sdjsjtesy' PON'T BE IMPATIENT, 
^uMK7 LONG, WE'RE still 
jjwMIW |N FOR SOME ROUGH 
C\W||\X WEATHER.' 



ARE we going: 



SILENCE /PRISONERS’] 
WILL REFRAIN FROM J 
mw> SPEAKING 7 
^jau ar to scarps'. 



VbS&S^Bl 



H/MMSL. 



| AMERICAN AND BRITISH PLANES 
jATTACK THEOERMAN SUB"/ I 



Howling. panic-stricken NAZIS I 
BATTLE THEIR OWN COMRAPES/__ 



■THie is NO C/OkE/WE'V! 
G0+ TO MAKE A BREAK FOf 
. IT/ C'MON ‘ 



THOSE CRAZV NAZISA 
LOOK AT THEM.' \ 
— THEVRS SO SCARED) 
THEVRE KILLING — ^ 
K EACH OTHER/^M 




T^W THEME LOCKED T he door. 

HAVE To\ ON l)S, THE #&*/// 
i BREAK IT 

tea DO WN ! J ,-0> J- ■ " . \\ 



f HURRY, FELLOWS, THE. 
WATER 15 COMING i 
IN FAST... WE'LL DROWN] 
LIKE RAT5 .' ,-- < 



- 6 WHATS^ 

f /THAT RATTLING NOISE’I 
' /-/S THE SHIP SPLITTING] 

^ — — 7 UP. 7 J* 

/ IT'S PROBASlY T^jW| 
TRACER BULLETS'— v £52 
BOUNCING OFF THE y.^i 

te d^ iCONNlN&.l Hi 

ffi CTQgn TOWER ™ 



r “^i&TEN,MlLllEJHE 
MOTORS HAVE ^ 
STOPPED/ 



IT'S NO USE/THE 
POOR WON'T BUDGE' 



kamarapen'macht die tl/R AuF/ 
k IN G0TTES NAMEN,MACHT 
^ TUR FWE..W/R -m i ■ 

I ST ££ BE H.' 



r^vEve&orro get out of heee...anp 
quick /maybe m can trick^t^v — ^ 

THEM.. .YOU CAN SPEAK 



GERMAN, MILUE... 
DISGUISE YOUR VOICE 
AND CALL OUT TO THE v 
GUARDS/THEVLL i 
THINK ONE OF THEIR, j 
OWN MEN IS 
STILL IN HERE /Agg 



GREAT STUFF, "T 
MILLIE, IT WORK£Pf, 
-THE POORS OPEN/ 
-LET'S RUSH THE ^ 
w- ROTTEN LICE/ 



WHAT'S THAT 
. ODOR/ 



CHLORINE GAS'OL'ldK7^ 
V -TIE HANDKERCHIEFS 
H ACROSS YOUR 
LV FACES' 





'veowlj 



Tig. CAPTIVES | 



THE ENGINE ROOM'S 
FILLING WITH WATER. / 
-HURRVL WATCH < 
L OUT FOR THOSE ) 
PIPES' r - / - 



CHARGE OUT i 
5 THE PECK.' 



r WAVE AN ; 
AMERICAN FLAG. 

WILL you... give 
ME THAT SILK/ 



SO LONG. 



PONT TRY TO HIDE 



CAREFULLY AIMS/" 



ggHlNP THAT/..THE 
STARS ANP STRIPES 
GO WITH OS! p^. 



C'MON.GUYS, 
LET'S SWIM J 
* FOR IT/ 



mx*vrfM 



'WON'T BE LONG, RATZ IS,' 
UNTIL WE'LL BE PAVING 
YOU BACK FOR THIS y 
; ^7 LEAP//- — ^ 



SHOOTING, YOU GLlYS.'BOY,^ 
THIS WATER IS COLO, BUT 
X’P RATHER BE FROST- 
B- BITTEN THAN GO WHERE 
k. THOSE NAZIS ARE y-" 
HEAPING-' ) 



'another PAY 
ANO WE'LL BE BACK 
IN ENGLANP/... 



A FEW MORE WEEKS 
ANP AIL THE ^ 
FILTHY NAZIS 
v, WILL BE V. 
WEXTERMINATEP/I 




fim THOM COAST TO COAST 




ON THE AIR 
IN THE MOVieS 



ctmosovs 

nomwQOQ 

©w 



BOY HEROES JN 
TROUBLE AGAIN 



CAPTAIN FREEDOM 
SMASHES THRU! 



V^OOKA 



SIX SWELL COMICS 

FIRST ON YOUR COMICS HIT PARADE 



It's the story that counts! And these six comics have 
built their reputation on stories that will keep you 
breathless as they unfold thrill after thrill in su- 
perbly illustrated mysteries, presented exactly the 
way you like ’em! The best artists and writers com- 
bine their wits to bring you the tops in thrilling 
. adventures of your favorite heroes! 



NEW ISSUES NOW ON SALE. .LOOK FOR THESE FAMOUS COVERS 






